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| THE PIRATES OF COTTONWOOD CREEK.

Romance of the
Lovis;
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I

i

How Culbert and His Crew Fell Victims to the Ingenuity and Muscle of Laughing Casotte the Year Before “L’Annee des Dix Bateaux.”

WRITTEN 'OR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.
Captain Kidd bimsel! was no more daring
and no more murderous than were the lead-
ers of those various bands of pirates who
infested the Mississippl River In the latter
yvears of the Kighteenth Century.
That was before civilization had done
more than =end her advance guards Into this
Tepion; but not after that advance
] guard had established a rich trade betwean
fts stations. For what is there that pirates
may prey upon if there be no commerce?
Your pirate, whether on sea or river, has no
use for thuse reglons in which there are no
goods that muy =00k market and, in the
secking, expose themselves to perll and thelr
i custodians te deatis
g There wias almest a chain of pirates ex-
tending from a few miles below St Louls
- to & few miles above Cuairo in the early
elghties of the Elghteenth Century. Thelr
existence was lrtel—from the time when
the commercial trade between St, Louls and
New Orleans grew Important enough to war
rant the expenditure of 4 robber band's
tlme and attention gpon it to the other time.
not far distant, when it grew too great to
be successfully and safely Interfered with
FEUL 0 those Tew y6ars an enarmous amount
of goinds was stolen and scores of lives were
eacriticed.
And thiz story has to tell of
which wns virtually the destraction
Missi=sippl River plrate Industry

the blow
of tha

»
wirae

The Start of the
Of M. Beausoliel.

It was three years after the great flood—
“annee des grands eaux,” the Frenchmen
of Loulsiana called it—which occurred in
June, 1754 In the spring of 1357 AL Francls
Beausoliel started from New l_lrl--.‘:ﬁi with
a richly laden barge, expecting to #el]l his
cargo to the cltizens of St Louis and reap
a great harvest of lvres.

His barge was fitted out as luxuriously as
possible, and the crew that manned it com-
prised a score of men, There were oar-
locks and huge oars for rowing; there were
windlasses for the ropes which, fastened to
trees adong the shore, might give help when
the current was top strong for the ocarsmen
to overcome: and there was one big white
sail, square-cut, which might be used when
the wind was in the right direction,

The depurture of the barge late in March,
1757, was an important event in the local
nletory of New Orleans; for It was a large
barge and the most richly freighted one that
had ever started up the big river. M. Beau-
soliel had all his fortune in the venture:
His cash had gone to purchase the boat;
his lands had bought the goods; « dozen
sloves had bought the provisions.

It was & momentous enterpriss for M.
Beausoliel and an historic one for New
Orleans. So it was no wonder that M. Beau-

liel was anxious; and no wonder that when
the barge began Its trip, with the first
glimpse of daylight one March morning, the
Jow river front of New Orleans was lined
with villagers, who waved their hands and
hats and kerchiefs and shouted *'bon voy-

age.”

A Thousand-Mile Trip
Rowing Against the Current.

The trip for a thousand miles was prosalo.
Now nnd then a favorable wind would fill
out the big, square-cut =all and scnd the
heavy barge plowing stolidly mgainst the
swilt-flowing current; but for the most part
it was a steady battla of oars and ropes
against the current and the wind.

But there were intervals of rough feast-
ing and rougher song. With the fall of dark-
ness each day the barge was dragged toward
the shore and tled up; for It was a tortuous
and unmarked path that was belng followed,
with snags protruding thelr ugly heads
upward from many hidden sandbars and
huge tree trunks riding madly upon the
waters with the force of battering rams.

boat and Its more preclous oargo when night
had hidden the dangers from view; and so
the brawny crew would drow close to shore |
and, with work forgotten for the tima that |
must e¢lapsdes before the first rays of thoi
morrow’'s sun ehould signial the beginning |
of another day of toll, would spend thelr |
hours bellowing songs that had been leurned
In France and sweurlng rough oaths the
while they told of marvelous adventures
and drank deeply of strong red wine and
golden brandy. !
The hills of Natchez, the sheer bluffs of |
Memphis, the swamps of the St. Francls
baxir and the wide mouth of the Ohlo had
been passed at List, and the time until the
end of the journey was belng computed in
days instead of In months, as at the stare,
or in weeks, us had Ueen the manner later

on,

Passing the Ohio and Beginning
the Last of the Journey.

It was well into May when the barge had
pussed the Ohlo and begun the last stage of |
the long trip. All the chill was out of the
night alr, und the sun beut down hot and |
stralght during the long days. The water
plistened In moonlizht and dazzled In sun- |
light. The closely wooded shores were dark-
Iy green, and, day and night, hig-throated
frogs bellowed a chorus which was taken up
by beast and bird u#nd orchestrated by]
droning  Insects, At long, long 1['.!91'\'.11.1;
there came the sharp report of a rifle; naw
and then a red face would peer curiously
from between the trees on elther bank.

And «ll through the day thire was tha |
rattle of oarlocks, the curses of men tug- i
ging at ropes, and, when the wind was falr, |
the ¢lanking of vardarm and mast. At |
night there was the halt, and then lomler
fong= and mare thrilling storlez and deeper
curss and longer drafis of wine,

OUne hundred and thirty-five miles below
St. Louis, on the Missouri slde of the rlver,
there was a break in the solld wooded
border of the shore, Hoere a sluggish cresk,
thiat began ils cuurse gomse twenty miles to
the southwest and wound its sglow way be-
tween [ow banks thut were broken in many
places by other sluggish stronms, pourcd
ita feeble strength into the Misslssippl. One
hundred and fourteen yeurs ago this creek
had no name; twenty years later it was
calied Cottonwood Creck. Itz mouth was a
few miles below Grand Tower, and ten
miles above it was a wooded island that
was half a sandbar. This island, lkewis>
had no name In 17%7; a8 few years later it
was called Beausoliel's 4. Now it is
washed away or hus become 1 part of
the meinland, ooe cunnot learn whici

Culbert’'s Pirates Lay
Plans to Attack.

In May, 1787, the creek was ths henid-
quarters of the most dingerougs and daring
band of pirates that ever {nfested the Mis-
eis=ippl. An Englishmun, named James
Culbert, was the leader; his first lleutenant
was Joseph Magilbray, who called himself
@ Welshman. The party itself was com-
posed of as preclous a lot of renegade
Frenchmen, Spaniards, Americans, Indians
and negroes as  ever remilned unhung.
Every man of them was a daredevil, who
hesltated not at any kind of plunder or
murder so long as there was the promlse
of 10 livres in the job.

{ Ing began quistly enough; but

The =econd day out they caught sight ofIt was a pecullar laugh—loud, strong and

the barge ageln. The wind had dled down,
and the crew was pulling heartlly at the
oars. A hundred miles, and they would be
at the end of thelr up journey. There
should be a rest that night, and In four days
more, or five at the most, St. Louls would
be reached.

Five milles up the river was the Island
which later came to be known as Beauso-
lell's Island. It was plainly in sight of the
crew, and Beausolell determined to tle up
there for the night. The robbers guessed as
much; and when the barge reached the
island and the créw carried the lines to the
ghore and made them fast to three trunks
Culbert was opposite, on the malnlund,
gathering his forces for the stroke.

Casotte’'s Gay Dance to
the Music of His Laugh.

Darkness brought the crew upon deck. A
waning moon split the blackness of the
eastern sky, bul gave scarcely more light
than did the glow of the husy plpes be-
tween the lips of the lounging men. Tha
singing and the story-telling and the drink-
ere lung
thers was & roar of volces that drowned
even the chorus that filled the forests on
mainiand and island.

penetrating, but wholly musleal,

“No, No, monsieur. Casotte could not
dance to that! Beel"

He made a few grotesque movements in
time to the song that was belng shouted.

“*That Is what it would be like should I
dance to your musle! See! Thiy Is how I
would dance."*

Hlis head waa thrown back again, and tha
pecullar laugh burst forth. But this time
it was n different laugh, for &ll that it was
the same one.

It was a dance tune, rippling and rolling
In perfect time for the steps that the ne-
gro's feet began now to take.

The bargemen sprang from thelr seats
and erowded themselves in a clrcle around
Casotte. Some began to beat tines with
their open palms,

Culbert’s Band .Juins
Casotte’s Audience.

No one turned from the laughing dancer;
not even when a scors of heads wera thrust
above the edges of the barge's dock, nnd a
score of swarthy bodles were lifted upward
by twoscore of hardy hands.

The first of the invaders to spring aboard
wns Culbert—tall, heavy and powerful. His

Out of the small cabln room of M. Beau-
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History relatea that within the space of
three minutes Casotte pltehed fourteen
of the pirates into the river.

solell came a yuung man. He was small of

As Beapusolell's barge neared the mouth of
Cottonwaod Creck one of Culbert’s man saw
it Preparations were male for an atizek,
but a strong breeze sent the acavy boat
ewlftly north, and it was sooa hid Lehind
Grand Tower.

Culbert swors Impotantly for an bror;
then he and his band lLegan a desper:ite
march up the river—swimming crecks, vwad-
fug through marshes, clambering over full-
en logs—bent upon heading off the barge,
and ever pushing forward with the energy
that the hunter displuys when there i3

Al. Beausollel cocld not risk his precious

stature and slight of build; but there was
thé strencth of a ghunt and the agllity of
n panther in the limbs of that small body.

His face was light brown in color: his
kinked halr further prociaimed him a ne-
gra,

He was Casotte, slave and body servant
of M. Beausolell, and cook for the barge
crow,

*“Come, Casotte,” called a youth near the
bow. “Come! Dance! See—I sing!"

And he began to roll out a rollicking song
in which his comrades foined.

game to be killed.

/87

moceasined feet mads no nolse that rowe

7/
-

above the laugh of tha dancer and the
rhythmical eclap of brawny hands. He
stepped stralght toward the closely drawn
cirele; behind him cama his men. Each held
& platol, each carried a leng, glittering
knife in his belt.

Culbert's heavy hand fell an ths shaulder
of one of the spectator=s, and Culbert's pls-
tol barre] struck him sharply on the shle of
the foce.

The man gave a cry of pain and alarm.

And Culbert's plstol sent a bullet crashing

Casotte threw back his head and laughed.

about the deck, now and then halting te

Will Celebrate Her Ninety-
Second Birthday on April L.

Mrs. Nancy Palmer, Who Came to Missouri in 1830 and Has Been
a Republic Reader for 60 Years, Is Still Enjoying Life.

L#ITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.

On April 1 Mrs. Nancy R. Palmer will
velebrate her ninety-second birthday. Bhe
has been twice widowed, has survived seven
brothers and sisters, thres sons and numer-
gus grandchildren, has recovered from the
physical injury and nervous shock occa-
slnned by belng thrown from & buggy which
was in collislon with a street car, and is still
enjoying life with as light a heart and as
bright & face as though she were but &.

It is only within the past two years that
Mrs. Palmer haus become physically en-
feebled. She is not an Invalid even now—
not by any means; but only in the brightest
and balmiest weather does she venture out
with her daughter, Mre. Virginla Ehaffer of
No. 738 North Newstead avenus, for a drive,
Now and then she attends services at the
Delmar Avenue Baptist Church, of whith
ghe 1s a devout member, and of whose pas=

tor, the Reverend Dootor J. T. M. Johnson,
she is & great admirer and firm friend

*1 could go to ¢hurch fust as-well as any= the yensrabls - lady whes it was suggested

mhncym who will celebrate her 92nd
birthday on April 1.

body,” declares Alrs "n[mer, with great
positiveness, “if I were only a little better
able to walk. I could =it through the serv-
{ces without the slightest inconvenlance, and
could enjoy the sermon, too."

The greatest regret Mrs. Palmer has Is
that defective vision, developed in recent
years, prevents her from reading. Tntil a
ghort while ago she was a great reader of
newspapers, and espreially of The Republic,
having become & subscriber to this newspa-
per sixty years ago. . Through it she has
gulned a wonderfully wide range of Infor-
matlon, and has kept in close touch with the
news of not only the city and State, but of
the nation and the whole worid. Now, being
unable to do her own reading, she has It
done for her; and the most plessant hours
of her day are those durlug which she lis-
tans to the soft volce of her youngest
daughter, Mra. Bhaffer, reading aloud the
day’s news.

*“Ch, 1 ocan see tMe pictures,” corrected

-
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§ Bridge,

that It wa= unfortunate that she could no
longer enjoy that feature of modern jour-
nalism. *If they are well printed, and there
1s not too much black about them, I can
maka them out micely. But I can't read tha
small type.”

Tha period In this Intter sentence was o
patlent and reslgned little lancgh,

Mra. FPalmer tells of the December,
seventy-one years ago, when she cnme with
her parents, Captain and Mre. Jo Garrett,
In wagons from Henry County, Virginla, to
the great West., Bix weeks was consumed
In the trip, whick now requires but n day
and a half. Tha famlly settled near St
Charles, but in 8t. ILouis County. A year
later Colonel Danlel Martin, her swectheart
back in the Old Dominion, came to elaim
her as hls bride. She went with him to
Warren County, Missour!, where they re-
slded until his death In 1844

The widow came to St. Louls then that
she might better educate her three sons
and two duughters, Her house was on
Market street near Fifth. After seven
yvears of widowhood ghe married Willinm
Palmer, who was a neighbor of her parents,
and lived with him near St Charles until
his death in 1851 Then she came to St
Louls, and has since made her home with
her two dnughters. AMrs. J. H. Kennedy of
Clinton, Mo.. and Mrs. Virginla ShafTer of
St. Louls.

lLast spring Mrse. Palmer and Mrs. Shaf-
fer wera driving near Delmar avenue and
King's highway when their buggy wus
struck and overturned by a street car.
Both women were thrown out and severely
injured. Mrs. Palmer's wrist was broken
and she and her doughter sustained deep
scalp wounds. It was feared that Mrs.
Palmer would not recover from the shock,
but she rallled bravely.

Mrs. Palmer counts as one of her best
friends, the famous Colonel T». P. Dyer,
whom she has known since he wns a very
young man. She and Colonel Dyer havs
had many Tnolitical arguments, for Ara
Palmer 15 a mtanch Democrat, whila shs
calls Colonel Dyer “a black Republican.*

Mrs. Palmer’s other good friend, Doctor
Johnson, promises her a great reception
when she completes her century of life on
April 1, 1809, but she Insists that she ‘'does
not want to llva to grow old' and 100
years, she contends, Is quite old.

Mrs. Palmer has thirteen grandchildren
and fifteen great-grandchildren, most of
whom live in Bt Touls and Missourl. One
of her granddaughters, Mrs, Nancy Sears,
daughter of Mra. Shaffer and the wife of
Fred Sears. formerly of B8t. Louis, now
lives in St. Paul
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WESTWARD COURSE OF
CIVILIZATION’S MARCH.

To the Editor of The Bunday Republic.

1 suggest as a feature of the World's
Falr a panoramic display showing the
westward progress of clvilization, which
has now almost completed the clrcult of
the globe.

Start In the Far East with China, show-
Ing the Temple of Heaven, or the Temple
of Confuclus; India, with the Taj Mahal,
the finest bullding extant: Babylon, or
Nineveh, the Temple of ﬁelun, the
Hanging Gardens; Egypt, ths Pyramids
which could be used as observation tow-
ers; Greece, the Parthenon, Acropolis and
Stadium, In which Olympian games could
be glven; Rome, 8t. Peter's and the Coli-
eeum; Spain, the Alhambra; France, the
Louvre, and - haps the storming of the
Bastile; England, estminster  Abbey,
Balmoral Castle, London Bridge; the Span-
ish American countries, typical bulldingsa;
Mexico, a facsimile of the wolcano
pocatapetl; United Btates, exact counter-
parts of the different Stata caplitols.

If Forest Park is selected as the site the
Rliver des Peres could be used to represant
the Mississippl River, and on it oould be
shown everything of Importance—De Soto
discovering the Misslssippi, and other his-
torical Incidents; the Eads jetties, the Eada
scenery, engineeri possibliities,
such as portable jetties, dredging, overflow
reservolrs, etc. We could show what was
done In Egypt with the River Nile—how
they took care of its overflow waters, or
we might reproduce the Euphrates.

JUL A. MARTIN.
No. 7I8 Bayard avenue, St. Lonls.

BOOKER T. WASHINGTON TELLS HOW
HE CAME ‘“‘UP FROM SLAVERY.”

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC,
Dooker T. Washingion bhas written tha

story of his life. The hook Is ecalled “Up
From Slavery. An Autoblography.”! Com-
fngr just at this time it seems almost nn

answer to the harsh criticlsm of tha negro
riwve which has been embodied In William
Hannibal Tho ‘s “The American Ne-
gro.’” Mr. Thomas 15 & negro, but not a
Bouthern negro, and he did not becoms ne-
quainted with the eonditions of negro lfe
In the South until 1571, when he went 1o
South Carolina in the Interests of negro
cducation. He takes the pessimist's view
of the progress of hls race. To him the
negro s deplorably bad.

On the other hand, Booker T. Washlnz-
ton is an optlmist. He writes particular-
¥ of his own struggles, and the two books
are dissimilar in purpose. Alr. Thomas ad-
mits that Mr. Washinglon's work at Tus-
kegee |s admirable, but he agrees with the
latter In condemning the majority of the
negro clergymen and tenchers. There ara
other points of agreement. Both ara of
the opinlon that a mizstnke was made In
granting the franchlse to the negro. They
unite in thinking that it s In the knowledges
and practice of agriculture and n country
life that the negro’s best hope lies,

Booker Washington is proud of his record,
as he tells it In his life story. He shows
much gratitude to all who have alded him.
He says that he |8 proud of his race and
hits never wished to belong to any other.
When o ragged. dirty littie boy of 12 Wash-
Ington mads his journey on foot from his
home In West Virginia to Hampton Insti-
tute. Arriving at Richmond without money
he slept under & wooden sldewalk for many
nights, while he earned enough money
during the day around the wharves to car-
ry him on to Humpton. Not many yvears
afterwards a great reception was tendered
lo him in this same city of Richmond.
S;lchﬂcummsr_lng incldents are numarous in

s life.

From the day when a little slave, Booker
carried his young mistress’'s books to the
gchoolhouse door, and so caught a gllmpss
of the children studyving within, he longed
to go to school. Ha was & good-sized youth
when the opportunity camse, but he had
learned, by solitary study, all that g Web-
ster’s spelling book oould teach him, and
even muastered the making of the number
‘18, which was always stamped on the
barrels in the salt furnace where he
worked, after the emanclpation. His en-
frunce examination at Hampton was an
order to sweep a recitation-room, a task
which he was so eager to do to perfsction
that he swept the room thres times and
dusted It four times before he was satls-
fled, says a reviewer In the New York
Times. One can imagine the joy in his
faco when the teacher told him that he
secemed worth admitting and straightway
appolnted him janitor, thus enabling him to
earn his board entirely by work. His tu-
ition was pald by some kindly friend of
the institute, his c¢lothing generally oame
out of gift barrels from the North, and
his books wers borrowed from his mates
THE INFLUENCE OF
THE TOOTHBRUSH.

Primitive enough, probably, ths accoms
modations wera at Hampton in thoge days,
but it seemed like paradise to & boy who
had never sat at a table to eat:-his meals,
slept on & bed between two shests, or en-
joyed the pleasures of a bathtub and &
toothbrush. The Ilatter Instrument evi-
dently made a deep impression on his youth.
ful mind, for he says mors than oncathat
its civilizing influence s enocrmous, and
that If e pupll in his school voluntarily
buys a new brush when the first ons ig
worn out he always counts on that boy
amounting to something in the future. He
has, indeed. inculeated the us=e of the tooth.
brush so forcibly among his pupils that, as
he remarks, very often a new applicant
comes to Tuskegee with no other wardrobe,

Tuskegee Normal and Agricultural Insti-
tute has been bullt up under the direction

as'g

end according to the ldeas of Booker T.
Washington. He went to Tuskeges on the
fnvitation of two gentlemsn of the town
and bezun work with thirty pupils In o
tumble-down shanty with the colored Msth-
odist Church as an annex. Very soon he
obtained money enough to purchase an old
ehandoned plantation In the neighborhood
THE HARDEST TASK

IN SCHOOL.

AMr. Washington admits thet the hardest

that was ever cole

through his brain. kick the ribs of a sleeping plrate,

Thers was a wild scramble, but It wag In At last he rolled his drunken way toward
vain. Four of the bargemen were dead: A the hatch. With much deliberation he load-
the others, bound hand and foot, were lying . »d bis pistol, held it ut the opening of the
Relpless upon the cdeck Wih them was batch and fired vpon the mass of helpless
M. Besusalell. & hleeding gash In his fore= Imen plled togather in the hold,
bead. There wrs a dying scream in answer.

Casotte alone was untouched. He stood Culbert laughed thickly.
mllently where he had been dancing.

“Come, pitch ‘em Into the hold,” cried 3
gttty The Deal.th Struggle, and

And the bound men wers kicked ana | the Passing of Culbert.
rolled and drazged along the deck to an
open hatch, and tumbled roughly through The next Instant his throat was betw=em
it, one upon the other. the fingers of Casottla

Culbert turned to Casotte. The pirate leader struggled with the pow=

*“What ars you doing here?” he asked. er of an ox. His thick fingers gripped the

In reply Casotte began to laugh his pecu- negro’s slender wrists, o
llar dance song. and his light feet began slender wrists, and his hesavy arms
again thelr dance. strained with a force that would have

“Fool nlgger, scnred out of his wits,' | broken the bones of a lfon.
grunted Culbert, giving Casotta a kick that Slowly the slender fingers of the negro
sent him scross the deck. were drawn apart. But as they yleldsd they
C te's J B 5 tore skin and flesh from Culbert's throat.

Aasottes -Joy because The pimmte screamed with paln and partly
He Was Rid of a Master. relaxed his hold upon Casotte’s wrists, Tn=

stantly they sllpped from hls grasp, and

And atill Casotte continted to laugh. his own wrisia were caught as In a vise.

“What are you laughing at” you fooll” It was & grip that would not yield. There
shouted Culbert. was the cracking of tense mu=cles as Cul=

T Intreh Bec: I freel T slave bert's arms were forced downward until

augh beciuss I am free! I wasa | they were stralght, drawn backward,pressed
you have mads me freel See! I dancel Seel| .jager together behind him and  forced
I sing!” ' steadily upward—up—up—until theére came

And around and around he moved, his| a sudden twist, the sound of a breakicg
arms waving gayly, his open mouth shout- | bone, and a plercing howl that was half a
ing forth itz laughing melody. curse and half a cry for mercy.

*] bave belong’ to M. Beausoleil” shout- Casotte quickly relensed his hold upon
ed the nezro. "I cook for the dogs—the | the pirate’s wrists, threw his arms about
beasts. He beats me. Now you have got | his body, 1fted him, stlll sereaming and
him tled. You will let me beat him. Then | cursing and pleading, elear of the floor, ran
you cut his throat.” lightly to the edge of the deck and pltched

“Sny  you are the cook?’ interrupted | him iInto the treacherous, muddy current.
Cuibert. What could the pirate leader do, with &

‘Y5, monsleur; I cook for the beasts— | broken arm and a torn throat nsainst the
the dogs you have put in the kennelly might of the Misslssippl? Nothing, except to

And his laugh wag a low, broad, far-| cry out in fear, and go down with his cry
rmw:tlr‘-:: guffow. et unended.

“What's your pame?" asked Cu =

“Casotte,”” answered the negro. T The Return to New Orleans and
“Well, Casatte, stop your infern ug wyr z F g 1
GnAlEet! s o toiing sipper heve i HadE I’Annee des Dix Bateaux.
an hour.”

The nesro began to shout again. He Casotte hurrledly released the bargemen
doubled htmst]fg‘:oga ther like a Jﬁkknlh‘. and togsther they attacked the still sleeping -
swaved from slle to side, and fall to the | plrates, History states that within the
floor in & paroxysm of mirth. space of three minutes Casotte pitehed four-

“What's the matter mnow, yon T00l™ | teen of the pirates into the river; that hs
shouted Culbert, kicking him again. “Get UP | peat them back or shot them as they at-
from there und get my supper.” tempted to climb upon the barge. It is
muj‘:-'.q.:-'r:_-‘i '5;;::!,"; f ukloédmf%ﬁlléa:gnl:l f;) ‘{a'::;? possible that history s wrong as to tha
to think that rou will eat it—you and your | time consumed by Casotte In that work;
brave men, monsieur le Generall™ but certaln it is that he and the members of

e broks into another fit of laughter, and | the crew threw every one of the pirates into
d;mm‘d‘ his wuy towurd the cooking-room | the river. S8ome got ashore, but most of |
of the barke. them drowned or were killed when they *

. R o sought to clamber upon the barge. i
Casorte’s Feast for Pirates M. Beausoliel seems to have been falnte '
and the Begiuning of the End. hearted, for Instead of continuing his joure
ney to St. Louis, barely 100 miles away, ha

Cas=otta conked away, and laughed as B# | turned the bow of hia barge downstreams
cooked. In half an hour he had set before | gnd made hasts to New Orleans. Thera he
the hungry pirates such a feast as the¥ | reported his experlence with the plrates, and .
had not tasted In all their wild lives. And | Governor General Miro ordered that In fu- -
with it he gave them wine—rars old wine | ture trading barges should go in flests,
thit the rich merchant Maxant of New Or- In the following spring ten keel boats
lenns was sending to the stepson of hIS | giarted together up the river. BEach was
dead partoer, Pierre Lacleda Liguest. armed with a swivel gun, and the purposa '
Culbert drank as though the wins wers fnr tbfirtcor?fmgwdm v[r&u b;ofcazéure or kill
i e Tt = e pirates If they cou ound.

LY r.— ;I:I'?" hf‘_ alled for AT and C:" But they were never found. On the banks |
,=.: I-> rolled a cask of brandy upon the deck. of Cottonwood Creek n cabin, some cases
“'ullert burst in the head with his mighty | of guns and the wrecks of half n dozen
| fist @nd summoned his men to drink. They | barges were discovered: but there were no
took the flery liquid Into their throats by pirates, and from that day to this thers has
the cupful, growing. firs:, bolsterous, then | pot been a well-organized, progressive band
mandlin, and at Iast falling about the deck | of river pirate- 1 that melghborhood.
[ drunken stupor. The ten boats proceeded to St. Louls; and

Culbert alone kept his head. He continued | so great a sensation did their arrival occa-
to drink nnd roared volumes of curses at| sion that the year 1758 has gone Into history
his men who c¢ould not stand the liquor, and | gs *I'annea des dix bateaux,” or, as we

! while doing this he was stamplog his wWay | would say, “the year of the ten boats.™

task he has encountered in his school, aside | equipped, not only with good mental traine
from procuring enough money to run It, ing, but with a special kEnowledge aboufl

has been the convincing of his students | gome one trade that will make them of use

:i:at lrE lsda g‘;j’d :M'r"ufm t:;m to learlnn to any community.

ese trodes. Most o em heve come 'ORTHY RED
the school with the idea that by educating :g:r&umﬁm?l: suvt:!?ﬂ;o"o
themselves they can for the future evoid = - . i
all manual labor. It fs a rude shock for a Among those who have alded him at Tus-
man (for most of the students ars grown | Keges Mr. Washington mentlons an ex-
men and women) with such an {dea to be | slave as one upon whom he has always
;Jut to making bl'!hc:l hf. digging "lm or | depended for advice and guldance, and hs

or a4 woman w) coma ax~

pectation of studying Latin and literature g b 2 Ul
to be put to lsundry work or the making school a day In his lifs, he attributes his

of mattresses, as an incident to her edue|@usual power of mind to the tralning .

cation. The students object and the pa= | gIven his hands In the process of master-

rents object, but still they coma to Tuske- | ing well three trades in the days of his
.no in ever-increasing numbers and gooul | glavery. He also gives it as his opinlon
» | that in five out of ten orses the most
= trustworthy colored man in any Southern
| community to-day will be found to be ens

/] who learned a trade while a slave

He mys little or nothing of the negro’s
social or political etanding, evidently thinke
ing that those things will come in dus
time, and when the negroes themselves

Jhave learned them. In a speech delivered
& congressional committee in Wash«
‘hgton fn 1896 to secures Government help
] for the Atlanta Exposition, Mr. Washington
emphasizad the fact that while the negro
sheuld not be deprived by unfalr means of
the franchiss, political agitation would not
save him, and that back of the ballot ha
must have property, industry, skill, econoe
my, Intelligence, and character, and that
o race without these elements could per<
manently suocesd. -

A chapter which the author devotes to
his methods of ralsing money is full of

humor and good sense, and it reveals

n & marked manner the miperfor and ene
dearing traits of Booker T. Washington's
charscter, A man who receives fhoussnds
of dollars In trust from such men as Collls
P, Huntington, Andrew Carnegle, Mborrie
K. Yosup, and others llke them, must be &
run of most convincing worth. JMr.

ashington says that all he has ever had
to do In collecting money was to poc=

le of wealth an opportunity to hels, and
he has nowhere met such a fine spirik
¢f grmerosity as In Boston.

Likewise, It is far too early to do any
goessing as to the partfoular attractions
that would be given at thoss two houses in
the event that they be kept open all the
gﬁ: course, they would be first-classg

is all that can be sald of them jusg
-ntl-w there were many theatrical
ventures that pever got beyond the cone
gtructive staget a larger host naver got any
m& than the promoters. All wisitors to
I g Nitr remember the huges monument
| faflure of Steel Mackay's plan to
I & gigantioc amphitheater in which the
m of ancient Greece were to be repro-
A mint of money was =unk in the
venture, and still # was never carrled
gmun the construotive period. Tha bulld.
was nevar finished, and the shows were
given, ]

balleve I am safs in predicting that soma
great scenio production will be the theatrical
amusement feature of the 8t. Louls World's

| :l'nut will be something aftar the arded .
of Hur"—probably not “Ben Hur' [te
self, but something on the gigantic scale of
immmphr. It will be
given in a place that Is especially suited te
such performances, with an enormous stags,
and a vast number of supernumeraries; with
magnificent scenery, and with a finish that
‘will rival any actual pageant of anclent or

I am not prophesying now; but I will dare
to” suggest the possibllity of some great
Louisiana Purchase spectacle belng shown.
It may be operatic, or dramatic, or boths
tut certainly it will have much wealth of

\ scenery and huge armiés of people. There is
material in Louisiana Pur-
] chass history to give foundation for such =
] work; and perhaps somebody will choose
the right incident, evolve the right story,
] snd be successful enough to get it into the
e he Tkl altag with {1 mae et st
the the celss |
{ bration in honor of the greatest internas -




